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at the time of death I have arisen and come to

Magh^r.

0 my King, I am a Bairigi and Yogi: when dying,

I am not grieved, nor separated from Thee.

The mind and breath are made the drinking gourd,

the fiddle is constantly prepared : the string has

become firm, it does not break, unbeaten the fiddle

sounds.89

Sing, sing, 0 bride, a beautiful song of blessing :

King Rtai, my husband, has come to my house.

It was the wish of his disciples'that Kabir
should end his days at K&sf where so much of
his religious work had been accomplished. All
who died in Kasi, they urged, would pass
immediately into the presence of Ram, while
those who died at ^aghar would return to
this world and assume the form of an ass. Kabir
rebuked them for their want of faith. Is the
power of RAm so limited that he cannot save his
servant because he prefers to die outside Kaisf,
the city ofShfvi ?

What K^si ? What Maghir ? He who dies at Maghir
is not dead, when Ram has taken up his abode in
my heart: he who dies elsewhere puts Ram to
shame.

A difficulty arose with regard to the disposal
ofhis body after death. The Muhammadans

(29) In Kabir literature the eoul of man is often compared
to a string. His soul is now attuned to sine the prai^ett of
Ood.